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VOLUME I.

THE SUMTER BANNER,
% I8 PUBLIBHED WBBKLIY,
BY WILLIAM J. FRANCIS.

S

TERMS!:

Two Dollars and Fifty Cents in advance, Threo
bnll:in. nt the expirntion ol six months, or Three
Dollara and Fifly Cents, at the end of the year.

Advertisements inserted nt 75 cents per square,

17 lines or |ess,) for the first and half that sum for
Bach dubdequent insertion. ‘The number of inser-
Liyna to be marked on all Advertisements. or thedy
Aill bo pablished uptil ordered to be discontinued,
andl chorged actordingly. 3 f

Ove D:‘Iﬂ.r péf square for a single insertion.—
Quartérly and Monthly divertiszments wlill be
tharged the Bamé a8 o single insertion; and Semi-
monthly the sime s how dnes.

. For publishing Citations or the law directs thres
dollars will he charged, B sl

. All Obitdary Notices excceding six lines, and

Joifimunications fécomninending Candidates for puby,
lic officen, of préfit or trust--or puffing Exhibitions,
will be charged as ml\mrlili'ml.'nul-' _

L5 Acccunis for Advertising will be presented for
payment quarterly. !

All letters by mail must bo post paid Lo insure a
punctual attention,

-~ TO PRINTERS,

e ~Foundry and Prinlers
Tyf‘urnishmgy Warehouse.

THE Subscribers have opened a NEW
''YPE FOUNDRY in the city of New
York, where they are ready to supply or-
ders to any extent, for any kind of JOB or
FANCY TYPE, and every article neces-
sary for a Printing Office:

The Type, which are castin new moulds,
from an entirely new set of matetials, with
deep counters, are warranted to be unsur-
passed by any, and will be sold at prices to
suit the times.

Printing Presses furnished; and also
Bteam Engines of the mosl approved pat-
Lterns.

N. B. A Machinist is constantly in at-
tendance to do light work.

Editors of newspapers, who will luy
three ‘times as much type as their bills
amount to, may give the above six months

nsertion in.their papers, and seud their
peers contnining it to the subscribers.
COCKCROFT & OVEREND,
QOct. 3, 1846, 1 6m 68 Ann St.

PROSFECTUS

OF THE

THE SUJWTER BJANNER.

Uxpenr the above Title, it is proposed to
publish a paper in the Town of Sumter-
ville. The paper will be issued wecekly,

on the morning of every Wednesday.,

It is bLelieved, that Sumter District af-
fords as muny capabilities for sustaining a
weekly newspaper, as n medium of Adver-

MISCELLANEOUS.

: For the Banner.
' DESPONDENCY.
There is a blank within the soul, a void within the

heart,

A strugg'e fora feeling that life eannot impnrt;

Thick clouds of sadnces hang shove and shroud all
hope in gloom,

And sorrow kills each budding thought, and makes
the mind a tomb. j

No tempest rules the sinking heart, no passion leaves
its lmir, X

But sullen rilence holds it back, in motionless des-

alr;

And mndl:;ies's wotlld be welcome, or death would
shed n light,

When doubt and darkness keep the eoul in everfost-
ting night.

Vain s cach wish that lilts the sight to rest on somc
biight epot, !
For all around is desolate, forgetful and fosgot;
Tears have a feeling in them like morning dows o
* earth. _
They shed o moisture o'er the scul, expelling all ity
dearth. -

But when the olouds are hanging beneath n burning
sky,

The flowers and the folinge must wither, fade and
die;

Teurs are Il;n. outlet oft he hecart, when filled with
deepeat woe,

But when'a stream is stagnant its walers canno
flow.

L

The Englo feels the arrow (hat brings him from the
sky,

And takes his last look at thuse zcenes that quit his
quivering eye; 2

His lofty spirit yet would rise when power gave it

- birth, .

But vuin the struggle with the weight that crushes

hin to earth.

Man hath an Engle spirit, too, that makes its holdest
ﬂighl'

Amid those stars that brightly shed upon his path
their light,

But smite his spirit in its course and lwurl it back
agnin,

A smigh will tell its ruin, where sorrow marked its
reign. :

Willow Grove, Dee. 25, 1846. -

From thie New Orleans Delta,

JACK MORAN.

Juck Moran was certainly the most ori-
ginel genius that we ever met with., He
served in all the campaigns in the Florida
war, and was present ot the battles of Re-

) 3 : :

tisément, General News and Business, ag| 5008 :IF‘ln I'uln?n‘nml Palo Alin, Jack is

any of herslator Distiicts tathe Siate and ] no fictitious individual, but a real flesh.and-
’ | -id H 0

: . . : {blood animal, and in all human probabili-’
confiding in this belicf, we Invite, to our| I ' I

columng, the attention of those;, both in
this and the gurrounding Districts, whao
may be desirous of advertising and see fit
todo so. It is well known, that the sup-
port of a peper in general; depends not so
much on the magnltude of its subseriptjon
list, as on the advertising patronage which
it may receive. This is the casein cilirs.
Ina country Town, however, and District,
ng this is, we must depend on the patron-
nge both of subsciibers and advertisers.
We hope, then; that bur enterprise will not
fail from want of encourngement.

A sirict altention will be paid to the la-
col interests of the Town and District, and |
we shall endeavor to keep up, if necessnry,

the spirit and enthusiasm, which now ex-
Ists, in regard to the connexion of Sumiter
with Chiarleston and Wilmingten, (N, C.)
by Rail Road.

“In Polities, Tur Banner will be striet-
ly Democratic, and will givea firm suppart
to the Natiobal Administiation, so far s
it conforms to the principles upon which |
it secured the suppart of the Democratic |
party ot the South, |

T'he assistance ol a friend, fully compe- |
tent to the task, has been secured for the!

ty, atthe very time that we write this he is
either lounging nbout the Pulo Al House,
ut Point Isubel, or else shooting curlews
and erunes in the marshes adjecent. Jack’s
headquarters were the sutler’s store of our
amiable friend H ¢ and to [
was “all in all.”  He blacked boots, cur.
ried down the | rses, shot birds, drank
whiskey, did ull = & “chores™ and cursing
for the whole pariy.  The first acquain-
tance we had with Jack, was one fine
moruning directly after a rain. The back

Jack
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the right' place:. This is the oill sloor
(sture) that they sell shot to kill thim same
birdees, and its I am here to attind on ye.
l've thried and thried to kill *em, but this
is the only kidd ov metal that will pene-
thrate their hides,”
Here Jack scoopet tip about a pound of
buck shot, large enough to kill 4 bull, let
alone birds not largér than eparrows.
* But,” said the invalid, *I wanted muss<
tard seed shot, [—""
“*Mun ahive,” answered Juck, with seem-
ing asperity, *L till ve these aud no oth-
ers n1o tho shol. I rouled thim in mus-
thard, and ould Major Monroe, long life
to him say 11 used to kill thousands and
thousands ov birds ivery mornin’ before
nwoon fur his breakfast.”

Jack's logic hald u great effect on the
**green un," and he actually sold him four
pounds of buck shot 10 be used ugninst

than wrena |

Juck wasa foraging party in himself—
maney was of no use to him—nhe had plen-
ty of whiskey, two old spavined horses, o
gun that went off once in about five times,
and as for powder and shor, why he ul-
ways managed Lo get them somehow or
other. He would kill a brace or two of
plover, and then sell them for a fish; then
he'd trade the fish off' for whiskey and
ammunition, orarything else that he might
wunt. So he wenl on, a earcless, light-
hearted, liquor-loving creature, thinking
of naught that might happen on the mor-
row,

Once, whilst on n shooting exeursion on
the plain nutside the fortifications ut Point
Isabel, Jack happencd to be our escort,
In fuct, he acted as pointer, and showeil
where the game lay. Suddenly he flushed
a covey of purtridges—we were nbout to
fire when he shouted “hould on !

*Juck, yuu're u fool! what did you do
thut for["

“Ab, sir," said Juck, with a true siuh,
“D've see that grave, vomider; not thim
narrow dirt piles, Lut the grave there wiil
the muskets nnd bag'nets standin® rouni i
That, sir, is poor Ringgold's grave, and
these is his partridgis. They feed shout
there and seem to love hia dusti; 1 wouldn't
kill ene of "in if I was starvin I

The lesson was s‘mple, but tonching.
There, indeed, was the truly martinl grave

of the gallant Ringguld, and his friends,
where

“Sadly ond slowly they laid him down,
From the field of his fame fresh and gory;
Yelthey carved not a line—raised not a stone—
But left him avexe in his glory "

On another oceasion, ton, we noticed
a-spirit in Jack that was above all praise,
An officer of the army was on furlough, (a
term used, possibly, 10 save his feelings,
fot in fuct we believe it was an eternal far-
lough;) he was very mueh addicted to in
temperance, which, in all probability, was
the cnuse ol ull hizmn sfortune. One morn.
ing, after a carouse, he woke vp and found
that eome person had ecut the shoulder

(straps from his militery coat, Naturally
sensitive, this insult drove him almaost dis-

tracted, and as n dernier resorty he agnin
hed recourse to the bottle.  Alout noon
hie was a perfect muudlin—fiiendless, poor,

part of the store, (n mere ricketty-racket- ud disgraced almost heyoml redemption,

ty shanty;) wasabsolutely alive with frogs.
Some ane called out.in the very richest
Milesian brogue—

“Ah, Paddy, me boy, haw are ye this
mornin'? Jimmy, love, did ye slape well
last night? By the luks ov'yer coat I'm
thinkin® thut ye wur caught in the rain.—-
Never mind, Jimmy, you and I are one
and the same; both ov us disciples

lov  the blissid IFather Matthew, and
(eowld  wather is our maxim foriver an

a day: Georgy, my lark, how's yer mnoth-

et and all—oh, murther! murther! Iv'e«AD, poor Captain

kilt him ! I've kilt him 1"
Juck burst into the ctore, with his hands

he had none to suceor him, and would not
¢ Hove turned up s heel to save his life.”

{Allaround were laughing, sneering, scofl-

ingi but poor Jack Moran, the pooridrunk-
en soldier still hud a heartihat welled up
the purest streams of sy mpathy. He took
charge of the disgraceil officer, and treated
him with the tenderness of a brother.—
“ A, gintlemin,” said Juck, 1 know that
Iam notthe likes ov ye—fur I like to get
dhrunk, and be my sowl I'd be dhrunk all
the while if me fortune eould affoord iti—-
+ I knew him whin
he wus & man, and a braver nor a better
soger nivie stood in shoe leather,  1f ye'd

R, ; io scen him as I have, wid his beautiful wife
editorial depurtment. It is not deemed before his eyes, upparently in (he greatest l

ticcessury to _make-.an exposition of the|
greal variety of matter that will be con-
tained in the pages of our paper; suflice it/
gny. that no pains will be spared to render|

azony of remorse,
] L ’ "
“What's the matter; Jnek ?
* Oh, 've kilt my darlin’t  He was the
loveliest ov 'em all—I nursed him since

(along side ov him, his hrili{hl soord by his

side, anil his eye sparklin® wid the bright
hope, ye'd not lnugh at him now. The
foody Ingun Seminoles rulued his sweet

. g e f - S
itan acceplabile visiter in evefy family in [he was a bube, and now Lve murdered  ldy—if they'l murthered her it would ha'

the District. The undersigned trusts, that |
the late fuilure in the attempt to establish |
a paper in this place, will not be permitted
to operate unfuvornbly upon his enterprise.

‘I'hhe paper will be printed on a super.
royal sheet. with five columns to the page,
at Two Dollars and Fifty Cents, il paidin
advance, Three Dollars, at the expiration
of six months, or Three Dollars and Fifiy
Cents, at the end of the year.

WILLIAM J. FRANCIS,
Proprictor and Publisher.

N. B.—¥or further particulars, as re-
gards a lvertizing, &ec. see terms on first
page. Communications on I_:usmass, .’f,(:',.
und subscriptions and advertisements, will
be received at this office.

Subseriptions and advertisements are
solicited.

'To the Public.

All personsare hereby eautioned against
trading for a NOTE given by me to one
Hotehkis, for FEighty-five Dollars, as the
article for which said Note was given, hfm
proven to be entirely worthless, and I will
not pay the Note, unless compelled by
Jaw. JAMES E, WILSON,

Dee. 23, 1846, 8 &

him ("

“Murdered who, Jack 1"

*Poor linle Pathrick, the lttle frog
wid the speckled cont and the white stom-
ach! I accidentally throd on his toe and
broke his back 1"

Just at this moment an clongated spec-
imen ..i humanity, as yellow us saflran, and
as wenk as that sume coflee, (which was so
weak that it couldn’trun down an inclined

been a blessin'—but no matter, he's nivir
bin the same man sinee 1"
As noble o heart as ever beat in man's

bosom dwelt in the breast of poor Juck
Moran!”

From the Spirit of the Times.
ADVENTURE OF A BASHFUL
“LOVER.”
His name wns Danpnure—we used (o

plane,) entered the store and inquired “for
some—bird shol—to—shoot—ihem little
birdees—that—wos a comin’ all around.”
At almost every word the poor fellow

would have to stop and draw a long breath !

in order to give him strength sufficient 1o
repeat the succeeding one; but Jack, nl-
though his heart was full of symputhy for
the afllicted, could ® not resist the opportu-
nity.

“Is it shat ye want?

“ Yes,—1 want—some shot—to sheot—
them there little—

“Oh, I know what ye want. Is it for
them wee bits ov birds that come hoppin'
about about as thick ns gooseberrics in
mackerel season 2

*Well, I don’t——want—nothin’—else."

“By the powers, me boy, ye've come to

call him ** Jackass” for short. Heaven
thelp me if he should see this story, |1

s muny misfortanes —for he w
eyed, red=baired, and knoek-kneel—Dhe
numbered that ineonvenient ane of bash-
fulness, he wos fond of ladies, although
when in their presence he never npenaerd
his menth if he could helpit, and when he
did speak he used both hands to help him
tnlk —in fuct he was o young man ef *great
actiona.”  Jack, one warm day, fell in
love 3 he had just graduated at College,
fand begnn to think he must seek the La-
(dies soeiety ; he was getting to be n mun,
fand it looked manfully to have a * pen-
chant.”  So Jack fell in love with the
sweelest, livelivst, most hoydenish girl in
the square, but how to tell his love ! there

wag the rub, He had heard a good deal
of the * larigydge of the eyes,” and he acs
cordingly tried her, but whenever he look-
ed particularly hard at the window where
Miss Emily wasin the habit of silling,
some person on the otlier side of the sireetl
would invariably bow to him, thinking
he was endeavoring lo cateh their cye.
He has - déspised expressive eyes ever
sinte,

At length Jack obtaitied dn introduction
through hig sisier and with her he called
several times, but she was. obliged 1o
leave the city fora season, and as each inter-
view had only increased his ardor, he fi-
nally determined upon *‘going it nlone.”
Long before the hour fixe upon by custom
for an evening vislt, he found himself ar-
rayed in his best. Blue coat, metal but-
tons—Dbluck cossimere pants, (sald pants

being a *leetle” tighter than the skin,)
birds tamer than chickens and not bigger!

and a spotlees vest, The Journals of the
day slate as an item of information that
the Thermometer ranged from 75 to 80 de-
greecs. Jnck swears it was a hundred 1—

'As the hour gradually drew near, Jack

found his courage and perspiratiorn cozing

;out together, and he almost determined 1o

pool of and slay at home. He concluded,
however, he'd take a walk past the house
aml see how he felt, By the time he reach.
ed the house he tirmly concluded not to
goin, hut secing no sigos of life there, he
thought it probable that no one was *¢at
howe," and since he had proceeded so fur
be'd proceed farther, and leave his eard.
No sooner determined than concluded.—
In a reckless moment he pulled the hell—
the durned thing needn't make such a
*“ cussed” noise.  The door was opened
ns if by magic, and the servant girl polite-
ly asked him to walk in. *Miss Emily
was all alone in the parlor, and would be
delighted to see him 1™

Oh Lord! here was a fix! Go in a
a durk parlor with a preuy girl nll alune!
It was too late to retreat, the girl had clo-
sed the front dovr and was pointing the
way into the parlor where “Miss Emily
was sitling all alone.” Being perfectly
convinced that no choice was left him,
into the dark room he walked or rdther
sidled. All was perfect chaos to his eves
for a moment; then from the dekjpesi
gloom came forth an angel voice “bidding
him weleome and draw near.” To obey
the order wus the work of a moment, o
he supposed—but he little dreaint of the
obstacle Fute had thrown in his way. He
knew full well 1the siream of Love had
many ripples, but full grown stags enter.
ed not into his caleulation. Judge there-
fure of his astonishment atbeing tripped
up almost at the fair one's feet, by a fai
stool with plethoric legs which chance or
a cureless servant had placed cxactly on
his road to happiness.—Over he went, and
ns the tuilor had not allowel for an extra
tension of muscles, and sinews, he not vn-
ly “procured” a tumbler but also a *com-
pound fracture” of the black pants gfore-
said, said fracture extending all across
that point which comes in close contzet
with a chair. Having picked himself up
as careflully as circumstances would allow,
the smothered laugh of Miss Emily *not
setting him forward any;'" he at last sue-
ceeded in reaching a chair; and drawing
his coat tails forward to preveut a4 disngreé-
nble expose, sat himdelf down with as
much grace as a bear would be expected
to exhibit when requested to dence oit nee-
dles. The young lady, who was almost
suflucated with laughter at the sad mishap
of the bashful laver, felt truly sorry for
him and used all her powers of fuscination
to drive it from his mind, and eventually
succeeded so far as toinduce hin to make
uremark. And on this rock he split, for
just at thut moment she discovered she had
lost her handkeichief, * What had be-
come of it? She was sure she had it
when he came inl It must certainly Lé
somewhere about! Havn't you It ander
youg Mr. Danphulef Jack was sure that
couldn®t be so! but poor Jack in venturing
an answer could not possibly get nlong
without raising his hands, and ol course
he must drop the coat tail.  In hia unxiety
to recover the missing * viper,”” he even
ventured to incline his body so as to get
a glance on the floor. As'he did so the
fracture opencd, und behold there lay as
the lady supposed; her property. It was
the work of am instdnt to seize the corner,
and exclaim—:* Here it s, sir, you needn’t
trauble yourself Raisea little, itis under
youl™ at the same time giving it a long
pull.  Alas, the tail was now told-—no es.
cape—nothing short of a special interposi-
tion of Providence could save his shirt.—

j But whatshould he do?  Another, astrong
hope he don'ttake the ¢ Spirin” :\lnunglb

pullevineing on the part of the young lady a

as cacks| praisewarthy determination to obtain the

lost *tdry poods,” coupled with the re.

quest to ** Get up sir, vonr're sitling on it,"
determined him, and in the agony of the
moment, grabbled with both hunds a fast
disappearing strip of linen, which encircled
his neck, he exclaimed in heart-broken ac-
cents, ** For God's sake Miss Emily, leave
my shirt collar I"

Twr Sapors on Tie otuer Horsp.—
One Daniel Hines, of New Bedford, Mass.,
recently recovered 820 of Eliza Ann
Smith for a breach of promise to marry,
We think that Eliza got rid of Daniel
pretty cheap.

REC]

Covorep INks.—Inks of various colors
may be made lrom a strong decociion o
the ingredients used in dyeing, mixed wit
a little alum and Fum arabic: Any dithe
ordinary water eolor cakes employed i
drawing, dilfused tlirough water; may alsg
be used for colored inks. - ek

WitLows assdrp :MotsTurei—An In:
stance is related where fruit:irees were in
bad condition from the subsoil retaining
woo.much.moisture: .. The. plantin of wil:
low trees near thér _wes ﬁsﬂdﬁre_d by a re:
storalion of health: . ‘This result was altri:
buted to-_lhuﬁ_w,illuwi_uli'_sdrhing tlie super3
abunidiént molswere: = 1 T 0T

To cure sork BAck 1N Horsks.—When
vour gaddle has sgalded the back of your
horse; gel some White ashes; clean and
free from ?rii.-sprinkle tiem over (He sure;
putyonr blanket on ¢arefully, and theh you-
mav saddle your lorse and *go ahead;"
there will be a new skin: over it before
night. AL ' i

BorTerep Eccs.—Put a picce of but:
ter in a saucepan, and melt it, dddilig a lit:
tle milk: Break the eggsinto a basin, and
poor them into the snucepan. Season with
salt and pepper; and continue stirrigg th
eggs till they are sufficiently cressed.
Serve on pictes of toasted bread.

Foop.—~For young chickens nothing is
better than Indlan éarn dough, until they
can eat corn or the refuse of wheat. They
will eat the Jatter in a few days, and small
grain corn in less than three weoks. ‘I'hé
sooner they get to eat griin the better.’

A correspondence of the Ledger com.
municates the fullowing recipe for clean-
ing kil gloves; sun shides, silks, &ec,;
without injuring or changing the color:

Dip a clean white rag in a small quanti-
ty of camphine oil; rtﬁ) the article to bé
cledned uniil the suil or grease is removed;
then take a dry rag and rub the article un-
ul perfectly dry. It will then regain its
former beauty, and look equal 10 new.

Bavsay or TurreNTINE.—Melt by &
gentle heat black rosin 1 Ib.; remove thd
vesdel from the fire and add oil of turpen:
tinel pint, . £ ) e

Foop rer Dicks.=<Wiel theal or wheat
bran for a week or tivo, kept in"a coop of
place thal they can go at pleasure. . Af-
ler some lime, o rich wash miade of nng
kind of wgela’liles-_——‘-qbﬂilng;'beller than
parsley, thickened with the husks of In<
disn meal. It will not do 1o keep both
sari8 of ducks fof breeding on the same
dung: hill. :

Prekring Cuctimners:=<To each hun:
dred of cucumbers put.a fliint of salt, pour
in boiling water au&cibhl to cover'thein}
let them stand twenty-four hours, the veés-
sel closely covered; they are then to be
taken out and wiped dry witbout breskin
the skin, and put in the jar in which they
are to be kept. Boiling vinegar.is then
putto them, the jar clnsed tight, and in &
fortnight delicious hard pickies are prodis
ced, as green as when they were upon'the
vines--the:best’ vinegar must be vsed.

Inpian Puooite.=~Boil a quart of milk,
and silr in Indian meal till itis nearly as
thick as you can stir it with a spoon, 1hed'
add a tea-spoonful of salt, a cupful of ma.’
lasses, a tea.spoonful of ginger or gri un
cinndtmon; and eold milk énovgh to make d
thin batter, Boil in a thick bag four hours,
or bake the sime len%lb ‘of time, ' Care
should tie taken that the water does noft
stop bolling while the pudding is in- Pad<
ding made in this way, tith the addition
of a qunrt of -chopped’ sweet apples, and’
brked from four to six hours, will be fcand
d .cious, h LE

THE BEdT Tisie To aPrLY Paint.—I¢
has long been a subject of inquiry, says
an exchange paper, as (o the best time to
apply pitint to (he clapboards of housés fof
durability. Repeated experiments have

IPTH, .

which have resulied in the Eonviction that
paint applied between November and
March, wili siand more than twice og
long as that which is spread in the other
months of the year. The component partg
of the palmt form a hard subsjanée on thé
surface of the ciapboard, nearly as hard ag
glass, and not easily erased,  of ‘even dut'
wilh a sharp knife, and will notsoon wes#
of; whereas when paints are applied i
the months of July and Augns(, and more
especially if in a severe drought, the oil
penetrates into the wood like water into
e sponge, and leaves the léad nearly dry,

which will soon crumble off.

A person who had been listedfng to
very dull address, remarked that every
thing “went off well,’ espeeially the au-
dience. :

To makr Harp WATER SorT~-Add to
one bucket of water, warmed, one ounce

of carbunate of soda, which rénders it soft
as rain waler, ‘

* (iet out of the way old Dan Tucker,
You're too late to come to stipper” :

This popularsaw ischanged,in the couraer -
of advancing refinement, 80 as to read—
‘* Will the venerable Daniel Tueker, Esq. .
have the goodness 1o withdraw for o fow
minutes, as inconsequence of his latd arii-
val, it will be wholly impossible for him 1o

Aable.

take his evening refreshment at the fire¢

been made, within twenty-five years' past;

4




